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THE TREASU

BY CUTLIFFE HYNE,
(Copyright, 1857, by Cutliffe Hyne,)
. 1 fancy the two divers must have
{5 been in ft from the very first, and, in-
deed, I've o strong notien the whole
plot to ptenl the treasure was in the |
beginniag theirs, and thelrs alone. X
ean't be sure, but I've an idea that
Miss Bradbury eame into the business
Jw0en after we sailed for Liverpool; and
it one mav hazard o guess, 1t was pe-
enpuse Willle Cameron, the diver with
the black hafr, fell in love vith her and
let ot the secrst. However, I didn't
arrive at any of this till later; and if |
4t hedn't been lugged into the business |
by the verlest outside chance, it's &y
belief the three of them would have
walked off with all the gold, end the|
BalvEge oompany would never have |
sten =6 much as the bare cplor of it |

Thare was & distinet understanding |
‘betweon me and Capialn Boyd when 1
SlEned on ms “third” of the Glemner
that I was only - doing it as a personal |
obligation to himself. The berths of |
pecand and chiel engineer had been
fllled: they wanted a man who wouldn't
shind bearing a hand it anything went
wrong wita the diving tackls; and they
couldn’t have plezed i betier than m
welf. T was thoroughly well groun
in the ghops before ever 1 thought .of
the ser; and, though 1 say it,
ter fitters and all-round «
bave ever stood on the foot-plates of
A steamboat's engine-room. If It
wasn't for the board of trade and thelr
rotien examiniations 1'd have besn chief
Inng ago; and with g chisels ticket in
my pockel you may be sure 1I'd have
got the masier hand over
Wl any rate df #ea, and [nosig
ope that maittered ashore.

Of ocourse it wag i condeseension for
s man like me to be third on & bit of
a steambont Lke the Gleaner; |
was druwine seght pound =
which was the same as thesecond en-
gineer got: zod 'l not deny 1 was in
& manner forced Into taking the firat
berth that offered. I'd heen pald off |
from my last ghip in Liverpool, and
1'd met rriends who Xnew Ballindroch- |
ater, where my father had Deen Free
Eirk miniater, got & little
noisy and found . The fat Eng-
1i=h brute of a magistrate did give us
the option, but it ok all the money
i had ieft to pay f out.

1 ‘might even admit, too, that the
bosinras of the Gleaner had some at-
traction for me. She was off treasure
fishing to the Canaries: she was char-
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tered by a little compeny that called
itself the 5. 8 Corinth Salvage nssocin-
tion. and the work for her enginesrs

promized to he light. We should steam
down the channel, through the bay and
down 0 the spot amos the Islunds
where the Corinth had been sunk. And
there we should swing rt anchor
whilst the boats went off with the div-
arg to do thelr work. We should keep
buanked tiren In case an on-shore breexe
came and we had to steamout, but as
4 general thing there would be no
watchss for us enginesrs and full pay
going on all the time.

“IE'E be the softest job you've tum-
bi=d Inio for many = long day, Mr. Mc-

Tadd,"” aard the old man when he of-
fered me the berth. “We shall be qulte
a8 farily ship Theré's o blg, Iarge

itll mess together
vars and passsn-
at the one end

cabin and we shall
—mates, enrinesrs,
pere—with vour chi
and me at the other
YPpesenper=”T" unid L T thought this
viure job'
coming just for & crulse;
and his wife and her sister,
Of coprse the Glean-
pRE=ens vertifieate,

Ny Are
t
Iradbury.

n to sign ticles like
v get to windwoand of
of trade. The ladies will be

, and Mr, Kent can toke

SleWRT
! ween being doctor :1(1d|

hig ©

|
interested in this :-".!l\-i'-‘."|

business

™o sald Capuain  Boyd
“They e of and Misg|
Eradbury wr novele, “They pay for

l'who chose to ook,

| third
boat like this if I'd a plan handy to my |
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laszle as you could plok during & three
hours' search In Bucharian strest
Glasgow. 6he'd & fine enlor te her
cheeks, and big brown eves that fairly
Iit whisn she warmed up in her talk
She was not small, but her white can-
vas shoes would stand within the palm
of my band. I tried that one day when
the steward was  pipeclaying them
She'd a gultar with her on heard, and
when we got to south scross the bay,
and the nights grew warm, she'd =it
out in the mooniight and sing. Her
music was nothing In my Hoe though;
it was-all of a flighty sort: but then
It was not mnde directly for myv plors-
ure. Caomeron was (b man she sung
for, pnd though at first she disguised
this, before we rogte the Caniry mount-
nin above the sea line, she was not
shy of letting it be seen by anvone
And Willle Camer-
on liked her in return; and if ever 1
saw ft, love glowed out of the eyvos of
those Lwo,

We were follow eountrymen, Camer-
on and [ (1 am Scottish myself) and at
one time and another the palr of us
put In a fairish deal of talk. His alr-
pimp ns 'd o bit of an overhauol, and
a8 I was set on to help him. we had
plenty of opportunity, But I'll not say
we got much off general topies. He
BeCMeet man in a' desperates hurry to
get rich, and mosrt every day he'd ask
me if 1 coulkl point him out a plan
But my answer to him was always the
same.

Man.™

I'd say, “I'd no be aoting as
engineer an an odd-job steam-

fingers such g you seem to want'

And then he'd shake his head and
| #igh and fall to talking about the
methods by which he and his mate

hoped (0 get the gold boxes out of the
wieok and down inlo the Gleaner's
hold. I suppose T ought to have seen
what he was after then. But 1 didn't.
I"d only got it inomind that he wanted
to marry Miss Bradbury, and didn's
goe his way to fingering enough money
réady to set up housekesping upon.
We #n easy bay and & good run
down, and we made Grand Cananry one
morning lost  bef the dawn We
ran into Les Palmas harbor and saw
Teneriffe far a v across the sand
neck, with its sunny hend, rosy Tn the
sunrise. We'd a day there hefore
Ing arrangemants, and getting in =ome

stores;, and then we steimed out asain| _

and made for the spot where the Cor-

{ inth had gone down. and brought up

o an anchor and lowersd fjres,

Bafore us v the open sea: behind
were the dry cinder hills of Grand
anary;: and ahove was blue heavern

and A sun of dancing hrass, The day
was frizzling: the island save us a les
eut of the southeast trade;
was no bregth of wind nstir. The wa-
ter oy like m sheet of metal. No
divers could have asked for a better
progpect. We got their two boats into
the water, each with the air pump,
rowers, coxswaln, man to tend the
Hnes and men to tend pump;, and off
they rowed, 100 yawl=s apart. Present-
Iy the alr pumpe began to turn, and the
div like some white uncanny seq
heast, went over from each.
pause the boatls pulled slow
Cameron and his mote were

9

r ahead,

| longer.

casy time on full pay during all my
sea-going. There was no work to do.
A ot of grog was sorved out, coast-
fashion, at ecight bells: and the slop-
chest tobaceo burnt slowly and cost
oniy 2 shillings » pound. But there was
one thing worried me, and that was
Miss Bradbury. She had joined at Liv-
croool as rosy a lassle as one coild
wish to meet, and here she was getting
whilet they had strength (=0t to lift &
could Slmost see the flesh slip awony
from her bones, and she'd an dppear-
ance of scare and worry about her face
that made one sick to look at. All
hands saw t; ‘there was no avolding
such a thing; but they put It down to
anxjety about Cameron,

The sair of them were openly en-
gaged to marry by this time, and 1

the water was warm, but it was fairish
de2p, and-T never saw men siay down
They never seemed o glve in
whist they had strength left to lft a
hand, and whan they came to ihe sur-

|

and there |

life |

After a|

walking |

along the sea floor. searching for the|

wreck.

I was off watch and stood leaning my
¢lbaws on the Cerilant rail of the low-
er deck, amd smoked and ipoked about

me, The water was full of thess little
pink-sailed jelly-fish that we sen folk
call Poriuguese men o war, though

‘nautilus” is 1 bslleve the fancy name.
pointed them out to Miss Bradbury
sianding near, and asked her
one ciught,
‘s much danger,

1
whn was
if she'd e
“Do you think the
Mr. MeTodd?" savs she, "“They've just
o wee sting to them if they get upon
sour hands,” said 1. “Hut theére's no
n touch them. You can just
E ify your eyes, and then we will
1lit them overboard again, They're
no beauties that ye'd care to Keep and
take home with ve, ke o canary bird.”
“What do you mean™ says sghe
“I'm talking of these Portuguese men
WAar,
She put her hand upon my arm and
Iooked up into her face pnd saw it

0

1

mak- | The Herbage of the Sea Brushed Our

Shoulders as We Struggled On.

face and had their gear taken off,
they'd be almost fainting with wenri-

must say the way that he and the other |
diver worked was a cattion. Of course | oned me with an impatient gesture, |

the accidsnt of St

something  Inténded

was_ qulte ‘man enough to know that
trouble might very poasibly rol.lu‘;n.

I stopped whire 1 wax and ght.
I'd a big mind to go back then and ro-
port what 1 had seen, I feit I should
be sarnine my pay by doing that. But
at the same time T liked Cameron; he
was 2 fellow countrvmnan, and more
hesides, and I didn't want to report
him a3 scting off the square; so I
stoutened my heart and went on down
below,

The white trail of the alr tube led me
down the etnln to the Iowest berth
dieck, then nlohg the nlleyway right aft,
and then inio a cably, with n hateh In
the floor. Sitting on the ld of the
hateh' was Cameéron, who turned round

o3 'ta "ve hid, and 1|

when my light feil opon him. He beck-

and sllpped down into the blackness
below. Tt was clear he did not recog-
nize me; he ook It for granted that I
was Storey delayed by some accldent.
For o moment I stayed outside ifreso- |
hute, and a shoal of small fisn, attrmuet-
ed hy the llght, brushed past my legs. |
I remembéred that they had been
Lrowsing on corpaes, and wWers pros-
pecting me for food. and the lden mads
e shudder inslde my rubber civthes
Then I thought good to see exactly |
whitt was golng 10 huppen, and slipped
through the hateh after Camesron.

We wera In Corinth’s strong room
The gold wis bencath and around us |
in fron-bound baxes, bullt together like
the bricka of a walk Cameron Hiced|
an end of one of the boxes and nodded |
his helmeted heddl towarid me Impa-

| tiently: T took hold, and together we|
swung It up through the waler and
out through the hbateher. Then he

ness from what they'd gone throwsh. |

And it wasn't a one-day ocourrenoe,
either. Thevy were always the same,

and the.weeks slpped away Lill they |

had run into a month, and still none

of the gold had been brought to the |

Glganer.
The silt was the troubla it ssomad.
As fast as they dug It out, just so fast i

dld it slide down again into the steam-
er's bowels, angd the strong rdom, which
Iny right down against her keel, cculd
naot be come at-. OFf course, one pnder-

stood that Cameron's roputation de- |

1

rended upon his bringing off his s
vage job successfully, but I don't see

the feree of a man killing himself, and |

I told him s0 more than ance. | fancled
at the time that Miss Bradbury was
telling him the same every day: but

he didn’t tnke anv motice of either of |

us, and nor dld Storey, the other diver; | o him what 1

and the pair of them Just worked them- |
| another, and then with o sudden ges-

g2lves o rams,

A stopper was put on the game, how-
ever, in a way they did not expect. The
stewnard brought word one morning
that the captain wanted to e,
and I turnad out of my bunk and went
on deck., He zeemed In u bit of a
WOrry.
h"!\lr. Storey has had a stroke,” says

e,

“T've told that man a dozen times 1o
take drugs, &0, sald 1, “and he never
wonid."”

gira

“Drugs are sll very well for us,
Mac,” says he, "‘that have ordinary
stomachs, but druge wounldna't  have

gaved Storey what he's got, and that's
paralysis"
“MF certiel
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“It's true,” sald the old man. i -
| took him whilst he was in the hoat.
Cameron had fust gone down and

| offer, It'l mean § pound o w

I THOULET HE WAS GOING TO GRAPPLE WITH ME AND I|

SLASHED AT HIM WITH THE SHOVEL,

rooms like they would
packet They're just
the diving and pget - a
and 1 shouldn’t wonder
ung lady writes s book
[0 keef
Me-

thelr grub and
an & regulor
ooming to ses
Blow of sea alr,
but what the yo
about it when she gets home.
your hair combe
Todd. It's n pre
The Corinth tna
of goid with lher when she
She was it cape hoht, you Ko
home, :

lngﬂt-r propeiier shaft broke, dido't it
somewhere in the after end of the tun-
nel?

= hst's the §den. dae.
bresze on at the thine,
she was racing badly;
the stern plating to smithes
ft went. Of cgurse, the s
to the shaft tunnel jammed
was wanted, and so had jast
gwamn, There was go help
They'd half an hour to get
and the boats saved
of har paople.

There w
and 1

=l of the

poor bezgurs ar . and an
ugly sight they'll be for the divers
when they go down to try to weigh

that gold.”

The captain had other business to at-
tend to then, so I lefl bim, but after we
ot fairly started and had dropped our
Nersey pllot at Point Lynas, there was
fiformaticn about the work ahead fop
anyone who chose to lsten. The lulk
wis upon nothing eise. The three pas-
sengers fairly brimmed with it They
s=id treasuve-diving was "so roman-
i

Fior myself, when 1 thought of those
dead bones guarding chests of gold far
down in the slime= and the wesd angd
Ltk e coid wash of the sen, T thought 1le

S hisiness was merely gristly.

But then
Tonever eid understand the weys of
those writlng people. They would have
suitegl my father hetter. He was a
writer that everyane who reads wil)
have heard of. It was he who wrots |
ety-two Years in Ballindrochatsr,™!
A Seourger of Sin,
eannot say. elther that Mise Brad-
Wiry was my Idea’ of & woman who
~suld write a lwok. To hegin with she!
%8 young, and as bonny looking a |

FOur p
inatte P,
are under the sea instead of on top of

currenis.”

nutting

men

their woreinz bholow.  Looking down
!n:::t it was lke peering through a
mist.

over the wesisrn ocean swells, and the
fun bléached her awnings to the white-
ness of naw-fallen snow,

was a5 while as paper., saving for
black rings undeér the eyes- “I beg
won, Me. MeTodd, for being so0

I'm afratd my thoughts

this diving wvery dangerots
Thelr air tubes might gel en-

waor

lui‘.-s.'r»;-.!." |
“They're too old bhands to let them |

foul."
“Or

they may got swept away by

1 Boles on my feéet wouched ground.

“Thelr life-Hnes will keep them inj|
ll'.'.'.'_ X
Or sharks!" |

MirAs are always feared st divers

dbury m Tre=
thoss : al ‘sute
G waork b re hete,

sand cely will i

| I set ahout lookine for Cameron,

reil |

o el he awnings |

with mo hat or
She 8 thanked me, and
shade, and 1

nr ched 'the hoats
r Lo mon
waier which thay following.
struclk me that moment that the|
8 Corinth Snlvage anssocintion were
A vast desl of trust in the two
they emplayvesd as  their

divers— £270,000 worth of gold is a VETY
vast bulk of woalth Tor poor men to
b near,

They did not find the wreek that day |

or the next. Indeed. npt U & weok had
passed did they come across her, andl
then they found that she had sattled
on her breadsile Into a little gulley or
the sen floor where & ourrent had car-
riad 8l over her till she was almost
cov
when she
went off In Cameron's bont and tried|
o see if
above,
the water

d aut of sight

They buoyed her
Cfonnd, and thet day 1

I conld make her out from
But she ley In 14 fathoms, and
Wis gfay with muwol from

The Glearsr swunz to e anchor

For myself,

ing patehes of mud-|

bt for one thing, 1 never hud sueh an

Storey was golng to follow when he wase

seized. Thev took off his helmet and |
| brought him back here, and he's down

in hig mom now with half of him dead
and no speech left"”

“It's ‘n complaint
often does seize divers.

“It does If they stick to the trade too
longt Well, Macl'm wanting some ane
1o lake his place, and 1 give yoa first

ek abova
and beyond your present pay., and
Ihsrf-'s nothing to hinder your earning
it

“Nothing that I see, sir; Storey and
I'are just in the build and I can wear
his suit."

“Wery well, then just give me vour
hand for half a minuate and look me In
the sve

1 did that.

"Now," sald he, “vou're & servant of
the Corinth Salvase ussociat nnd
I'm another. Your father was a gen-
tleman, Wasn't he?"

"He wns that, sir, nnd one of
maost honored Free Kirk ministers
Scotland.'”

“Then you must be a gentleman, 1oo,
thougzh T dare #ay you are not always
trented as such. Now swerr to
Mae, on wour honor, rRs a gentleman,
that vau'll be true to those thal are
employing you.'

I looked him in the face and did it
cheserfully, When & man treats e
vrooerly (and God knows few enough
of théem Lave tried It) he's got o fellow
to work for him he ought to valoe
highly.

I got Into the sult as the boat rowed
me out to the buoy, aml when we
picked up the mooring the men screwed
on the helmet far me and starcted the
&lr pump, It wasn't 4 new experience
to me; I'd been diving beéfore In the
Ciyde to bore holes Into o sunken pier
with & ratchet drill,

1 went over the side, took the rope
and lowersd mvsslf hand over
through the geay water, il the

thas
in

corky feeling was & bit new again at

! first, but 1 soon got over that, and then

air valyves
1

W

e

et |

Wi

orking  all
the qu

te oasiiy

was somewhere out of sight, but his
air tuhe was lyiog on the mud nmongst

T've heard, that |

| tioms, and—I'm no ower lusty.

serambled up blmsell and 1 followed
Again we jifted the boxes. treading
with care along the slimy alleyways
s0 ng not to fiul our air pipes. 1 cauld
feel the bones of the dead shift beneath
my feet, and my chest was tight with
laber. In spite of the bucyancy of the
wiater, the box of gold was a8 much
a5 the pair of us could struggie along
with.

At last, with infinite trouble, wa (:.'u'm'|
out through the companion hateh and|
loweraed the hox with a rope down to
the hed of slime below., We followed'
it, lifting it between us asuln, and wil-
lowed on with it through the moriss
of slime.  The herbage of the sSea
brushed our shounlders as we struggicd
vy the skeletons of the dead stood
sentinel along our path, and the goldeén
eilence of the water crushed intn my
spirit. 'We held olr way righi round
the steamer's bows, and there against
her keel we came upon 'a pit. It had
been dug through the shime with in-
fintte labor, and stiored up with plank-
ing. Whth a rope we lowered the gold
chest down Inte the pit and Cameron
followed. T switched on my lamp and
suw him heaving and  thrusting It
down a gallery which kd far beneath)|
the ‘iron sheathing of the wrech. A
ghovel lay ngalnst a =en shrub at the
lip of the pit. T teok it in my hand
I was away from the world of air in
this lonely world of water: Cameton
anid 1 were the only human accagpants
with none to overlook us, and I f=lt
that 1 ocught to be on my guard aguinst
himu From his point of view It was|
clear 1 knew too much.

Presently he returned from out of the
pit and was about to go back agaln
round the hows of the steamer, but 1,
tauched him with my shovel nnd he
turnid. Then I pointed to the front)
glass of my helmet, and he came up|
cloge and peered at my foce, and as
qulekly recolled, Then again he cams |
toward me, this thme with clenched |
fists, but I menaced him with the up-|
Iifted shovel, and hé Kept hiz distance |
How 1 longed for specch then to say
wished!

For a full minute we stared at one

ture he picked a fragment of stone
from the ground and wrote & message
on the rusted plating of the wreck,

“Hald your ongoe, Mae," 1 read,
“mnd you shall share.” i

1 wrote a laborious reply. with the
peak of the shovel: “Cannot deal with
you; am bound to employers”

He soribbled *£35,000" and watched
my face.

I shook my hezd inside the helmet,

He wrote “Z£3,00" and looked nt me
aguin.

I wrote “Not for £250.0600." 1 saw
he was ready to spring upon me, and
held the shovel edge above iy shoulder
inndy to cut him down. |
He gonsldered for d moment and
then weoter If you lifow on me you
will klil her. She knows. She never
liked Lthe idea, but 1 persuaded her
into It We wanted to marey; we
wanted to be rich: tharg was no other
war. She is half dead with anxisty
You must have seen that.'

I nodded. He wrotée on:

“Then' consider her, Mac, and make
your own fortune at the same time.”

1 ¢ould not stend any more of this
I have been poor enough all my Hfe
and, God knows, T ken the value of
piller, 1 it had not been that Captain
Boyd treated me in the way he did
and  looked In my eye when he gave
me the Joby, Tl not say what might|
have happened. Tt takes o strong man |
1o reésist the bigger kind of tempt
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oned to the water surface above with
my shovel and took & step forward
With hls arm he lmplored me to|
pause.

"Are you going to report what you;
have seen?' he wirote. |

I shrusend my shoulders. |

Through the glass of his helmet 1
w lils fave harden.
‘I _glve you felr warning.” he wrote
on the rusted*iron, “that [ you
will kill you fivat. and then myself. So
you whl nat find it eheap to roln me

I nodded m¥ headl to ghow 1 onder-|
stood, and beckoned him (o go on. He
lifted his hy theught hoe was
poing to grapple with me, and T slaghed!
at him with the shovel. He drew bisck.
and, once o nthe move, I drove him
before me furlously. He might be des-
perate, but 1 was savage enough my-
sc¢if. The thought of all that wealth
i¥ing within touch made me grit my
tenth In cruel rage. 1f only the skip-
per had not said” what Ne did!

We plowed our way neross the sliimy

i

sea. floor to where the boots Juy at
mooring®, and st Cameron went up,
and then 1 followed. On' the row baek

to ihe Gleaner we ankd nothing, either
of us; and for long ensugh we dd not
fimdd oppartunity af belog alone, But
that night. when mos: of the handa !
were turned. in, he and 1 sat out to-
gether on the bridgs deck, and he
Talked whilat 1 looked out #t the stars |

| where they hung gbove the black ridges |

He |

| advise their movements 50 they had Lo

the sea shrubs, ke a thin white eel, |

and I followed that eéasily chough.

It led ‘me (o the Corinth, where ahe
lay with ‘her decks stralght up and
down, and I saw It passing away
thronish the watery blackness o
bher companion hateh, There sesamed
something wrong hare. Where were

all the creat moving banks of slime | When Storey ot his stroke; the plb was

the divera had told us about? Where
wes the Althy ooxe which slld back
against the steamer as fast as  they
dug it away? Slime there was In plen-
ty: 1 smank in it %knee-deep Inspite of
the bupoyancy of the suit; but It waa
quite managenble. and the Corinth's
companion lay far above its mark. A
rops jay againet the upright deck be-
side the white air tube. 1 thought a
minute, and Lthen ley hold and swarmed
up. Inside all was dark. but | switched
on light In the electric lamp | had with
me nnd the glow lit the place like a
foEEY sireet.

The first step landed me on some-
thing that ecrunched. 1 looked down
and saw jt wus A sulc of bones,
skimmed clean by the fishes. Some poor
fellow had bheen drowned here when the
steamer foundered. Well, of course, 1
hnd sesn & skelston befors, but some-
how or other thosc bones didn’t seem
to cheer me. There was  something
wrong; the yarn the divers hind brought
up and the real thing as It lay wers
two entirely different matters. It/oe-
curred to me that I had stumbled (by

i

!that the job leat

of the i=land.

He told methe whole tale of what
he and Storey intended to do. Thes
could not go {ar from the wreck, as the |
ir bubbles, rising'to the surface, would |

get 1o work and make a hiding place
far thelr plundsr closs at hand, They
declded to dig out o chamber ben H
the ateamer, and infinite Iabor it cost
them. Meanwhile, o mask what they

n | were dolng, they gave put thé tale of |

the ooxe covering the trensure out of |
rench, Thelr efforts were nearly endod

madé! part of the gold was already
transported; and when the rest was
hid, then they Intended <o cover the
maouth of the pit so0 that §t could never
be found by chance explorers. Then
they were galng to tell Captaln Boyd
themy, and get kis
permisgion to hlow inte the Corinth's
strong voom with dynamite from tha
outaide. The explogion would be =50
contrived that the sieamer would be
rived to pieces, amd the ooxe would
covaer all the frazments.

“You think that the Gleaner would
return home then?' I askad.

“Ther: would be nothing else for i1

“Bul' the company would send out
another expedition.”

“Laet them send ont ten; they'd find
nothing."”

“And afterwards."”

| aeemed 50

o l;]

| iaw ax intelllgent
| mnan as you can =tand It a8 a place
| where such a ridloylous laxy

“Brorey and I were going to charter
a schooner, put diving tackle on board.
and come out here again by ourselves,
OF Ay and T Ko o % TATKELS
a - and I know of « | L
“‘:Fuq’l! ey Wwill never use Himbs or

f’ﬂm}z‘ it Mac; you must take

the schooner, and a year from
now we'll be rich men. Think of it
Iad—rich heyond what you ever thought
of. Think of lt—no more having v
stand your watch’ al gos: [O MOre
at all. You can stay In England and
marry and live a decent life. Think of
it, Mao."

I was thinking of it. As I sat there
watching the heat lghtning wink
amongst the black hills of (he [uland, I
was remembering that it wns a chance
such as I hud never had before In al
my life, and one which would mneve
come to mé in. been kicked
about the waorld ever glnee 1 first went
A wee bit wrong In Ballldroheater, and
I'd swornt never to £e0 the place more
til I'd ‘enough silver to buiid & house
there ps bix as the manse itself. 1
hungered for the old spot ngain, with
ita gray houses and the brown moor-

| land at the back: my mither was still
I conld do 4 power of |

thers and poor,
good in the place (the defl told me
then) If I went back rich and enlight-
ened with all my store of forélgn trayel,
But then what the captuin had said 1o
ine came back; how he reminded me I
hid been born a gentleman, and how
he'd treat me as my father's son and
truEt to my honor; and 1 stood to my
fe=t and swore,

I'm not a4 profane man a= a genaral
thing; it slways secms (o me there's
gmall profit to be got out of mere
swearing; but 1 cursed then till Cam-.
eron blenched before me, and the al
ought to have tasted sulphury. -

“Look here," I sald to him. “I give
¥ou your cholee—those boxes are to be
taken back from the pit and stowed
back inside the Corinth tomorrow; then
wo'll announce that we've dug awey
the mud, and c¢an get at the strong
raem: and next day we'll warp the
Cleaner across, rig 4 whip, and let her

holst them on beard one by one with

her gwn winch. If you'll do this, 1I'i}
work with you so long a8 my arms will
move; if you refuse, I'll go 16 the Old
Mipn now and tell him whitt T know."

“You are playing me a very dirty
game.” smid he

1 stormed at him. “Am I?" I eried.
"Couldn’t I' get yoo into gaol? Couldn't
I have put you in lrons this moment as
a4 common thief? But I want to help

you out of your mess, becauss of a4
reason you know."™
“Why In thunder, man, won't you

help yourself. too, and be rich?"
“Becsuse of a4 renson you wounld not
understand.”
"It may e a dangerous deal for you

yet" he =ald grimly.
“Ah, there"” said I, *T've Insured
myeelf. U've thought that If an acci-

dent happened to me below the water
yonder, you might forget to be honest.
So I've writien out an sceount of whist
I know, and senled it and If T don™t
turn up the envelope will be opened.”™

"You've plnned me" he said.

“l think =0."

He stared at me queerly for a min-
ute and then he spoke again. “‘Do you
know, AMac,” said he, “I'm not go sorry
for it as you might think. | was led
into this preclous scheme by gome one
elze. But I'm not going to blame any-
body now thar can’t be here to speak
for himself. And besides, 1'll freely nd-
mit that | was keen enough upon the
chance when [t wag put in my way; it
safe; and it was such &
thumping blg plum to go for. 1 guess
wa've most of us kept honest through
fear of belnkg found out.

“And besides, things are not always
as safe as they look.”

“You're right, Mac, and T'll remem-
ber that for the future; and I guess
it’Il scare me into keeping straight.””

‘Yon's not a very hesithy way of
Jooking at It.,” said L

“I'll_ admit that,” sald he, “but from
gaciety's point of view It"s 0 very use-
ful one. We're funny animals. I fesl
far easier now than I did an hour
neo, and I know some one else who'll
he earler. too”

“That will be Miss Bradbury you're
sneaking of I

“Maybe so, maybe no,” said he. “The
person I have In mind writes books,
and has a great liking for romance, and
told me almost &2 scon as we met that
it wns a pity the oid days were gone
when thers were pirates and all that
=ort of atufl, and sea ljife was more £x-
citing: We gor Intimate, that writer
and 1. Miac, and the tale of thi= game
here with the gold boxes slipped out,
I claimed there wios every bit as much
romance in that ps there was in the
olil time buccanneering.”

“And she agreed to let
with it just because she loved you,’”
gald 1, “and then nate her heart out
with fear lest you should get dropped
onto. Man, you nead na’ ge further
with the yarn. It's been plain to the
eves of every one that's watched the
lassie about the deck= that she was
Just fretting herself 10 a shadow about
something”

“It's - made me nearly ory to see her,”
suya he,

“Well, man,'" =sald T, "it's over now,

you gFo on

| and she enn begin o put on {lesh sgnin

&0 Boon Az ever you chooee to tell her
the new plen, If I mistalie not, yon's
the fMutter of 4 dress in the companion
way this minute. I'IE be awnay forrard
and turn In,. Mavbe you'll have busi-
nesy here yvol'd rather talk of otit of

| my hearing.'

And a minute Iater T henrd the hum
of thelr volees, and guessed Cameron
was getting rid of hils new version of

thoe tale. So thot was the-way the gold
boxes from the Corinth found their |
wny into thn Gleaner's hold, bhut I

fancy Captaln Boyd must have thought
all nlong that there was gomething go-
ing on which was not quhte according
to rule.  Stilk how he fooand # out I
can't say. Storev couldn't have told
im. #inee the man neyver found speech
again; it was certaln that neither Crm-

Bradbury would haxe

cron. nor Miss
! It out; and most assuredly 1 did

et
net.

But after we zol to Liverpool, and

tall hands from the Gleaner turned out

to =ee our diver married to his girl
the old man pulled me aside as wo loft
the church and ocrompied a couple of
£30 Bank of England notes into my
hends, and. “Those,"” sald he, “are
from the salvage company. 1 told them
1 thought you deserved a dash. I told
them | thought they werr owing you a
matter of 230,000, but, 1 couldn’t get
more for you. Mac. my lad, and per-
haps you are betier without it. Com-
panlea aren't addicisd to giving away
tips when they aren’t forced, and
third engineers, Mac—well, they have
thirsts, haven't they, my lad?"
“Well, I suppose he was right. 1

—— e ——— e

Why He Liked It

Stranzer—So this i3 a prohifition
town, |s fr? .

Wntlve—Yex, sir.

Stranger—Well, T swear I don't ses

and fine a looking

= put in
foree.

Native—dly denr =ir, it
my enthu=iastic approval

meetn with
I wouldn’e

’:

i

l

| ¥mow I had clean pockets o week later |

hnve things changed for a great deal. |
Strunger—Come, now; I can’t believe |

that. Explain sourself.
Native—Well, you gzee, I run the only
drug stare in towr

e R
A Good Name.
Tit-Bits: Asker (to fsher who I8 re-

terning empty-handed from a fishing
trip)—"What do yvou call your dog?"

Fisher—"Fish."

Asker—"Why, thzt's a funny npame
for n dog. What made you glve |t to
him?™*

Fishor—"Becausze he won't bite,”

Taken in Time,
even consumption vields to the wonder-
ful effects of Dr. Pierce's Golden Med|-
cal Discovery., It won't make mnew
lungs—hut it will make diseased ones
healthy when nothing elss will, There's
reason for it, (oo, Consumplion is

lung-serofula. For every form  of
serofula, and all blosd-taints, the “Dis-
covery” ig a positive curs. 1t's the most
potent strength-restorer, blood-
cléanser, and flesh-builder known, to
medicil delence. For weak lungs, spit-
ting of t . bronchitie, nsthma. coa-
tarrh, atid all lingering coughs, it's an
unequaled remedy. 2 : 1 I &

- -

Home Comfort Steel Ranges.
We have sold 321,820 Home Comfort Ranges to January,
1896, in the United States, Canada, Mexico, and other im-uéiga?n
countries. Qur ranges are better adapted to the wants of house-
manufactu Proof of the assertion is the great number sold.
We furnish with this range, two steel skillets, two steel
griddles, one each steel pot, kettle and tea kettle, enameled in-
side and out, and one szt of stezl drip pans, all of our own se-
lected designs and furnished only with our Home Comfort

gﬁm end flues of our ranges are lined with asbestos board
retaining the heat in the oven, where it is i

Our ranges are constructed almost wholly of malleable
iron and cold-rolled wrought steel; are nearly indestructible,
and will last a lifetime if properly used and protected from

et gt dSial coppr
range hasa 1 on planished reservoir at-
tached to left side, affording an ample supply of hot water at no
additional expense for f mething appreciated by every

-

)E‘he upper warming closet, lower warming closet,side ex-
tension shelf, duplex grate, fingered fire-box lining, and malle-
able water heaters are our own design and used only with
Home Comfort Our drop oven door is convenient as
a receiving shelf for dishes or pans from the oven.

We refer to testimonials from thousands of customers
using Home Comfort Ranges.

SALESROOT1, 33 WEST FIRST SOUTH ST.
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH.

Heber J. Grant & Co,

H M WELLSA,

>

H. G. WHITNETY,

GEBER J. GRANT, R W. YOUNG,
Bzeretary.

President. Vice-Prea,

The Leading
Insurance Agency of Utah.

Representing None But First-Class Board Companies

20-26 Main Sirest. Home Fire Building. Up Stairs.
OUR COMPANIES:

ASSETS JAN. 1, 188
TP e —— Ak

Liverpoc! and London and Globe, England

Hartford Insurance Co.. HRrtord...... ccccccssessass srssasasssssnssess S,200113
German American Insurance Co. New Tork ... . 8,530,089
Pennsylvania Insurance Co., Phlladelphla ....... seanssveannsanses §451,323
Amerivan Fire Insurance Co. Philadelphiz ...cicciiiciaiinssnssonsesen H¥HI34
North British and Mercantile, ERZIANG ......ccvveree savonsensennssas <o 50,000,000
Insurance Co. of North America, Philoadlphis ....cocvesnvnsenssacssss 5,457,678
FIamDUrg-Bremen evisssssssnsssssnsares sonsnessnny o snssnssns LHETD
Willlamsburg Clty, New YorK...ccovees svcassas sea eestsncine 1,308,655
Eritish-American Assurance Co.. Toromto .._.._.... o e 2,000,000 '
Teutonla Insurance Co., New Orleans,. cooeee sessesnsanes sssssnsen  D10,H20
Niggara of Kew Tork ... .icucuccivearioneanas 2,185,779 ’
- AND GENERAL AGENTS OF
The Home Fire Insurance Co., of Utah, t

The only !ncal Insurance company in  the Inter-Mountain Reglon.

Our Latest Design,
MAPLE REATL.

The Nicest and Most Delicious Cake we make.
It possesses the rich, full flavor of Magle Sugar.

FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS. e
American Biscuit and Manufaeturing Co. |

H. WALLACE, Manager.

S -

DAVIS, HOWE & CO.
\RON FOUNDERS & WACHWNISTS,

:
Nanufacturers of all kinds of Mining and Milling Machinary. Prompt at- l"
tention paid to all kinds of repair work. No. 127 North First West St
— e ——— g
i)

The Reidler Pump.

gts Merits Recognized by
the Anaconda Company,

To Whose representatives we hawe
Just sold a m«- Pomp, capacity
500 galions per minute sgulost n |

head of 1,000 feei. Also Hiedles

+ Pamps to W. 8. Stratton, Independ«

ence Mine, Colurado, Montana Min.
ing Ceo. and many others.




